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Bx1sToOL, Saturday, April 19, 1741. 
N Was baſtily called to one that was dying. 


FEY e It was Hannah Richard/on, a young Woman, 
* I who had long been a ſincere Mourner for 
EW * Custsr, a true Hannah, a Woman of a 
& ſorrowful Spirit. God had awakened and 
drawn her from her Infancy, and ſhe heartily laboured 

Yeo eſtabliſh her own Rightcouſneſs, ſeeking Acceptance 
(as we did all) not by Faith, but as it were by the Works 


F the Law. 


When it pleaſed Gop to ſend the Goſpel of his Free 
Grace to this City, ſhe gladly parted with her own 
Pighteouſneſs and ſubmitted herſelf to the Righteouſneſs 
of (30D. She was a conitant Hearer of his Word, but 
received no Benefit by it; no Comfort, no Peace, no 
Life, Yet ſhe continued waiting for ſeveral Months, 
"till it pleaſed our Loxb, who ſends by whom He will 
ſend, to make Uſe of my Miniflry, and apply the Word 
of Reconciliation to her Soul. Jz:sus gave her a Token 

1 for Good, and ſhe went home to her Houſe juſtified. 
She rejoiced in Gop her Saviour, and teſtified, In Him 
; l have Redemption, thro' his Blood, the Forgiveneſs of my 

14. ; 


' M But 
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But alas! the Comforter was as a Gue/? that tarritth] 
But a Day. She ſoon gave place to the reaſoning De- 
vil, who aſk'd, How can theſe Thing; be? „Ho can 
you be juſtified, fo vile a Sinner as you ? You only 
deceive yourſelf! Heath Gop for Cyr15T's Sake for- 
given you? He hath ſurely not forgiven you.“ By 
ſuch Suggeſtions he well-nigh tore away her Shield. 
All the Comfort of her Faith, all her Peace and Joy 
in believing he did eniirely ſpoil her of; God fo per- 
mitting it, to try her, and prove her, and ſhew her 
what was in her Heart; that he might do her Good 
m her latter Erd. He hid his Face from her, and ſhe 
was troubl'd. Iwill allure her, faid God, and bring 
her into the Wilderreis,” Here ſhe long wandered} 
out of the Way, in barren and dry Land, where no 
Water was. 'The Poor and Needy ſought Water, and 
there was none, and het Tongue tail'd for Thirſt. 
She could truly ſay with the Prophet, Yerily thou art 
a God t hideft thy/elf., Or, with the patient Man, 
Bevala, I go forward, but he is not there, and backward, 


but TI cannot perceive him; on the Left-Hand, where he 


doth work, but I cannot beheld him: he hideth him/-!f on 
the Right- Hand, that I cant ſee him, Her Bones were 
ſmitten aſunder, as with a Sword, while the Enemy 
ſaid unto her, Where is now thy God? Where is now 


thy Faith? Thou art a Thouſand Times worſe than 


ever,” 


So indeed ſhe ſeemed to berſelf, when Sin apfear'd 
Sin, Gop was now uncovering her Heart, and con- 
vincing her of Original Sin. Ihe Old Man of Sin was 
more and more revealed, till at laſt ſhe ſaw that her 
Inward Parts were very Wickedneſs, and every Imagina- 


tion of the Thoughts of ber Heart, only evil continually, She 


had no Power to pray or praiſe, or ſo much as to 
think one good Thought; and at the ſame Time was 
ſo torn and diſtracted with Doubts and Fears, that ſhe 


diſpaired even of Life. That Thought above all tor- 
mented her, What would become of me, if I ſhould} 


die in this Darkneſs? Without Holineſs no one ſhall N. pure 
ſce 
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EFF 
e the Lox d.“ At other Times (he had a faint Perſua- 


: 


on that God would finiſh his Work before He call'd 
r hence, 


She durſt not ſay ſhe had Faith, or any Intereſt in 
HR1ST ; and yet the could not give it up. One little 
park of Hope lay as at the very Bottom of her Heart; 
hich was CayRr1sT's Hold of her. He would not quit 
$s Purchaſe, or let her go. 


Even this was often a great Trouble to her, that 
e could not fear Death as formerly; (for this Fear 
as entirely caſt out, the firſt Moment ſhe was ſenfible 
her Juſtification.) And, whenever ſhe had the leaſt 
Bomfort or Peace, ſhe ſtarted back as it were, and 
ared to take hold on it, ſuſpecting that ſhe was fal- 
n aſlcep again, and refting without CyHR1sT, She 


* N. * nt mourning all the Day long, and refuſed to be com- 
Sphere Fry rted, becauſe He was not. 
3 Fo For many Days and Months ſhe walked on till in 
bin, * arkneſe, and had no Light, but againſt Hope believed 
ones dete Le; ſtaggering oftentimes, but not falling, thro? 
1 nbelief. Still ſhe bore up under her continual Fears 
why + y being a Caſtaway, She waited in a conſtant Uſe-of 
wal 5 | the Means of Grace, never miſſed the Communion, 
bearing the Word, tho' all was Torment to her, 
r ſhe never found Benefit; nothing, ſhe ſaid, affect- 
F her, there was none ſo wicked as her. I am a Wit- 
| uy ess to her many Complaints and Wailings. Yet ſhe 
＋ on ſprſiſted with a glorious Obſtinacy ; and followed on 10 
- h _ * ow the Lord, walking in all his Commandments and Or- 
I at ner ances blamele/s, She went on ſteadily in the Way of 
rg” of er Duty, never intermitting it on Account of her in- 
. * ard Conflicts. Not flothful in Buſineſs, but working 
gt Imoit continually with her own Hands, Moſt ſtrict 
that ſhe Nas ſhe, and unblamable 1n all her relative Daties, 
| 1 Ind in all Manner-of Converſation, Thoſe who lived 
par or] ith her never heard a light and tiifling Word come 
2 f gut of ber Mouth, She did not fit ,., 'till ſus ſhould 
— ya e pure in Heart, but receemcd the Tume, and bought 


up | 
„ 
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up every Opportunity of doing Good. To da Good! 
ſhe never forgot, but ſpoke to all, and warned al] 

both Children and grown Perſons, as Gop delivere' 
them into her Hands. She was exceeding tende! 
hearted towards the Sick, whether in Body or Soul 
She could not rejoice with thoſe that rejoiced, but 1h 
wept with theje that wwepr, and encouraged them to wai 
upon Gov, who hid his Face from her, to be neve 
weary in well doing; for in the End, ſaid ſhe, the 


nd or 


would reap if they fainted not. 


See here a Pattern of true Mourning! A Spectac 
for Men and Angels! A Soul ſtanding up under the ia 
tolerable Weight of Original Sin ! Troubled on every 
Side; perplexcd, but not in Deſpair ; perſecuted by Sig 
the World and the Devil, but not forſaken ; caſt dowrl$ 


all 


but not deſtroyed; walking on as evenly under thaWtent 
Load of Darkneſs, as if ſhz had been in the broad LighW with 
of God's Countenance. Whoſoever thou art that ſeekeh ſeeme 
CxrisT ſorrowing, Go len and do likewiſe, she d 
bad F 
In this Agony ſhe continued, 'till it pleaſed Goo t cry ot 
viſit her with her laſt Sickneſs. For the two or thre To cc 
firſt Days, ſhe could not be kept from the Word; buff She w 
was then conftraind to take her Bed. She had earlW came 
Not'ce of her Departure, and told one of her Band Man 
that the ſhould not recover. She had expreſſed preaW And 
Earueſneſs to ſee me, but I could not viſit her till th 54 nm 
Thur/aay following. I then found her, to her ow 
Senſe and Feeling, in utter Deſpair, ** I am dyin; In 
(ſhe cried) without Pardon, without a Saviour, witiY deepe 
out Hope.” I prayed in full Aſſurance of Faith, ar Comf 
then teſtified the Love of CHrrsT to her, a loſt Si {udde 
ner; declaring to her, that He would fulfil in her . EVA « 
Work of Faith with Power. My Soul for yours Son of 
told her) if you depart hence, before your Eyes ba andere 
feen his Salvation. Yet a little while, and He th know 
mall come will come, and will not tarry. 'The Wo that < 
of our Gob ſhall fland for ever. Every one that ſee all m) 
ech findeth, Fear not; bchold He comes quickly} abidi: 


& i&& 4 


nd one Moment of his Preſence will make you abun- 
dant Amends for all the Pain of Abſence.” 


o da Goo 5 
warned all 
o dehverec 


ding tendeY When I was gone, her Sufferings rather increaſed; 


dy or SoulYand Satan raged the more. The Lion tore her, as it 

d, but ſhEwere, to Pieces: She was in a mighty Conflict, and 

hem to waiffaid, ©* None knows what I have gone through in 

to be neve this Sickneſs; my Enemy triumphs over me; it is 

d ſhe, theWthe Hour of Darkneſs; it is more than I am able to 
A bear.” 

A Spectacſi The Captive Exile haſieneth that ſhe may be logſed, and 


inder the inf 


that ſhe ſhould not die in the Pit, nor that her Bread 


d on ever ould fail. This Trial was the ſevereſt of all. The 
uted by Sim Devil (ſhe ſaid) beſets me ſorely ; I ſhall never hold 
caſt dowrMout; I ſhall periſh at laſt; but if l am loſt I am con- 

under thaWtent : Tho' 1 go down to Hell, let but Carisr be 

broad LighW with me, and I will go without Fear.” Here ſhe 
that ſeekeWſeemed to be ſtrengthen'd to endure a greater Agony. 
She drank of the Cup which her Loxp drauk of, and 

bad Fellowſhip in thoſe Sufferings, which made him 

ſed Gor t cry out, My God, my God, wwhy haſt thou forſalen me“ 
wo or threW To complete her Diftreſs, the Angel of Death came! 
Word; buf She was ſtruck and changed on a ſudden (ſo that one 
had earl came and told me ſhe was juſt dying.) Then, as 
her Band Man would judge, ſhe. let go her Hold of Goo: 


reſſed pre! 


her till thy 


And the Spirit fail'd before him, and the Soul which he 
had made, 


o her ow 
am dyin In this dreadful Moment, this laſt Extremity, this 
ur, wit! deepeſt Diſtreſs the human Soul is capable of ——the 
Faith, ar Comforter came. The Loap, her Saviour, came 
a loſt Sir ſuddenly to his Temple. As Lightning ſhineth from one 
in her t ZA of the Teawen unto the other, ſo was the coming of the 
T yours Son of Man. He took away the Vail from her Heart, 
Eyes hai and erevealed himſelf in her, in a Manner the World 
d He th knoweth not of. She broke out, „Now I know 
The Wo that Curisr died for me. He hath waſhed me from 
that ſeelY all my Sins in bis precious Blcod. I have eternal Life 
s quick]y abiding in me.“ 
All 


Soon 


(v9 


"Soon after ſhe had found Redemption, I calPd, and 


ſaw ber in full Triamph of Faith. O how unlike 
what ſhe was in my laſt Viſit ! /F any Man is in CuRISr 
Be is a ney Creature, This is the Work which Defpi- 
ſers will not believe, though a Man declare it unto them, 
Her Soul was paſſed from Death unto Life; an hidden 
everlaſting Life in God, After we had prayed, ſhe 
witneſſed a good Confeſſion. * TI believe in jesus 
CunisT ; I feel the Truth of theſe words of His, / 


am the Reſurrection and the Life. | have no Fear, no} 
Doubt, no Trouble. Your Words were true: He has 


fulfilled his Promiſe.” 


We beliolt u Soul o filled. Some of tel 
Words were, Now indeed He hath made me 


Amends for my Waiting. Blefled be Gov, all my 


Pain is nothing; I have ſuffered nothing. I ſmell the ? 


Her 
iberty 
od ! | 
ere is 

Jan 


She | 


rvent 


Ave V 
lother 
De Op; 
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Rep 


ſweet Odour of the Name of jesus. His Smell is M. 


as the Smell of Lebaren. Who is ſo ſweet as my Be- 
loved? My Beloved is mine, and I am his. I love 
Tesvs CHrIsT with all my Heart. I deſire to be diſ- 
ſolv'd, and to be with CyHr1s5T. But his Will be done. 
T have no Will of myown.” While I was ſaying, 
Doubt not, but be perſuaded that neither Life nor 
Death, nor Things preſent, nor Things —” She in- 
terrupted me with No, no, I cannot doubt, altho? 


I did doubt. I cannot fear now; perfect Love hath 1 
caſt out Fear. I have full Redemption in the Blood 


of Jesvus.” 


To her Siſters ſhe had ſaid before I came, © Heaven |! 


is open! I ſee Jesus CHRIST with all his Angels and 
Saints in White. And J am join'd to them, I ſhall 
never be parted more. I ſee what I cannot utter or 


expreſs! Cannot you ſee Jesus CrurisT? There, 


there he ſtands ready to receive you all, O do not 
doubt of the Love of IEsus: Look on me! If He 


has taken me into his Polom, who need deſpair ? 5 
Fear not, fear not. He is loving unto every man, 1 


believe CarLsST di for All, 


Her | 


calld, and 
ow unlike 


un CHRIST 
ch Deſpi- 
unto them, 
an hidden 
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Her firſt Words, after I left her, were, © Liberty 
iberty ! This is the glorious Liberty of the Sons of 
od! I know it, I ſee it, I feel it. Believe, believe 
ere is ſuch a Liberty! and He will give it you, 1 
Jandified wholly, Spirit, Soul and Body.” 


She had ſpent the Time, while I was abſent, in 
rvent Prayer; and at my third Viſit told a.“ 1 
ave whatſoever I aſk, I have aſk'd ite my 
lother and Siſters, and have obtain'd it.” took 
e Opportunity, and put her upon praying for the 
?2ace of Jeruſalem, for Union, and for the Preachers 
Reprobation, that God might open their Eyes; 
r my Brother, and for the Ln 0! this Fold, that 


* 
= 
"NE 


The fourth Time I came to {*- ber, they told me 


2 had been in a great Conflict ; -itentimes repeat- 
g, © I will wreſtle with The- {-r a Biefling. I will 
dt let Thee go unleſs Thon him. Bleſs that 
dul! Give him the Thing I Ia At laſt, the ſaid, 
Now I am, more than Cond gror. I have the Pe- 
tons I aſk, Not one is unan:wered,.” 


To me ſhe faid, © I have wer with God, and 
ith Man, and have prevaii'c.” 


From Expounding at the Room, I return'd the 


Wit Time, and found her reads for the Bridegroom, 


er every Word was full of Power, and Lite, and 
dye. It was the Spirit er Father which ſpoke 
her. She had been » again, and making 
terceſſion for the Sai: 1nd all Mankind; particu- 
rly her own Church aud Nation. Some of her 
'ords were, © Thy jJudgments are abroad in the 


arth, O that the Iahabi ants of this Land may learn 


ighteouſneſs! Grant me ſweet Jes us, that they 
ay repent and live.” She prayed fervently for the 


[ dciety, that they might abide in the Word, _ 


ole together, and be. all of one Heart and Mind. 
There 


« 


t There is aCurſe upon them, (ſaid ſhe) aCurſe of Uu | 


thankfulneſs ; but I have pray'd my dear Lord to re: ys 
move it, and He will remove 1t.” i 4 10 


When one of her Siſters came to ſee her, who w: 
deeply mourning for CarisT, ſhe labour'd much t 
comfort her, bade her look at her, ſo miſerable an 
hopeleſs an Unbeliever lately; and aſſur'd her t 
Comforter ſhould quickly come. At the Sight of hg 
Siſter's Tears, O how ſweetly did ſhe lament over her 
I never ſaw ſuch Sympathy! The Spirit in hal 
mourn'd like a Turtle-Dove, and made Interceſſiq 
with Groanings that cannot be utter'd. 


All the Time of her Sickneſs ſhe never once comy 
plain'd or ſhew'd the leaſt Senſibility of Pain, or tha; 
ſhe had any Body at all. When one aſk'd her if h* 
did not feel her Pains, being then in ſtrong Convu's 
fions, ſhe anſwer'd, ©* My Pain is great, but I do nc} 
feel it. It does not trouble me. I chooſe it rathe$ 
than Eaſe; for my Loa chooſes it. Pain or Ea 
Life or Death, *tis all one. The Spirit beareth Witne! 
with my Spirit, that Iam a Child of Gon; I ha 
the Earneſt of mine Inheritance in my Heart, I ha 
no Will. I am made perfect in Love.“ 


I aſk'd, whether that Peace which ſhe taſted abo. 
a Year ago, was the ſame ſhe now enjoy'd ? She an 
ſwered, ** It was of the ſame Kind, in the loweſt o 
firſt Degree. It ſurely was Juſtification.” 


After I went, ſhe ſaid, © This Day ſhall I be wit 
Him in Paradiſe. Within four and twenty Hours 
mall be with my Beloved.” | 


She continued all Night in the Labour of Lov: 
making powerful Supplication for all Men. Abo 
Three on Sunday Morning ſhe ſaid, It is finiſh'd.? 
All Sufferings even for others ceaſed from that Mc 
ment, and ſhe began the new Song, which ſhall nee 


End 


Curſe of Un 0 . Her whole Employment now was the ſame with 
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End 


irs, to whom ſhe was going, the innumerable Com- 
ny of Angels, the Church of the Firſt-Born« She 
ig to the Harper's Harp, without any Intermiſſion, 
| Two in the Afternoon; even while they were giv- 
g her Cordials, ſhe ſang. Her Hope was full of 
mortality, her Looks of Heaven, *till with Smiles 
Triumph the refign'd her Spirit into the Hands of 
dear Redeemer. Death wanted all its Pomp and 
rcumſtances of Horror. She went away without any 
pony, or Sigh, or Groan. She only reſted ; and 
etly fell aſleep in the Arms of Jzsvs, 
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